











)) Vol Ill, No. 6 
Of all created things, the loveliest 
‘And most divine, are children. 


— William Canton. 


December 1990 


Dear children, 

Yoga is a way of keeping fit. From this issue, Pushpa 
Iver of the Yoga Institute, Santa Cruz East, Bombay, will teach 
{you how to perform simple Yoga Asanas, Perhaps you could 
{get all the members in your family to join you in achieving a 
healthy body and a healthy mind, which is what regular Yoga 
practice leads you to 


The month of Christmas brings with it visions of Santa 
Claus and presents. This is also a time when you have yet 
another opportunity to renew friendships and exchange good: 
will, And the end of December heralds the new year. 


dior. 
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THE 
LETTER BOX ~ 


Dear Editor, 

‘What is money? Of course, it's aword 
‘with five letters, but to some human beings 
itis worth more than life. People fail to 
understand that desire for wealth and 
riches has led to the ruin of many les. 
‘Money has always ranked the first place 
‘among the perishable things on earth 
No man ever enters the world with wealth 
nor leaves the world with it. Even Duryo: 
dhana fought the great Lattle of Maha: 
tarath only for the sake of wealth and 
fame. But it only resulted in his own ruin. 
From the very time the earth came into 
existence, tll today there has never been 
‘any man who had attained true greatness 
‘with the help of money. In ancient days 
‘people gained greatness only because of 
their intellect, 

But in today’s society money has 
‘become the basic need for survival. The 
sighi of money even prompts people 10 
murder. One of the most notable and 
destructive shapes of money isthe dowzy 
system. 

We the children of today are the 
‘ullding bricks of tomorrow. So let us 
get up from this blind world and strive 
towards building a bright world — so 
that the future generation shall not blame 
us 








Dear Editor, 

"Nowadays everything is possible in the 
world. Machines play an important role 
in our life. Cleaning, washing even 
cooking can be done with the help of 
machines. 

But because of these machines, man 


thinks it below his dignity to do the work 
that e machine does. We can't depend 
fully on a machine. What would happen 
if the machines fail to run? Man shoule 
lve ready to face all these consequence: 
‘Only then he has the right to use the 


machine. 


1B, Mahalakshmi, 
‘Chembur, Bombay - 400 082. 


Dear Editor, 

liked ‘The Changing Landscape’, and 
the Merchant of Venice'in the September 
issue of 'Gokulam’. 

The rules to the ‘Four Lions’ were 
‘very puzzling. You have not told us 
which ts the last date to receive entries. 

[finished reading the magazine within 
‘a day, and I wished I had more to read, 
Why don't you make it a fortnightly? 

Trecewed the September issue only 
‘on the 29th of that month. | have not 
received the October issue so far. 


Shraddha, 
Ponda, Goa. 

Dear Shroddha, 
Please send us your adress and specify 


whether you are o regular subscriber. f so, 
tell us your subsenprion number Ed. 


Dear Edivor, 

I strongly oppose Ranjini Raghavan's 
statement in the October 1990 issue of 
“Gokulam’ that boys wear their hair long 
‘and gitls cut thelr hair short to appear 
fashionable 

Boys and girls can maintain their hair 
to their liking and convenience. Some 
girls like myself find tt difficult to leok 
‘after long hair while playing and studying. 
‘And some boys may be simply too lazy 





to have their hair cut! 

Short hair can suit gils too. There are 
so many gifs ladies and housewives who 
look nice with short hair 





Dear Editor, 

T want to focus the reader's attention, 
fn the pollution caused by noise, in our 
country. Noise sa sient killer. Itweakens 
the body systems and results in mental 
‘or physical defects. Without realising 





“FRNA! 
ris fact, people harm themselves and 
aes jon Sema 
er 
yeatres, vehicles, factories, bells, public 
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aren pres 
we 
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MK. Jhaanaki, aged 14, 
Sahupuram, 
V.0€. Dissiet 





dear Editor 

Day in and day out, we read in the 
papers of cases where students have ether 
gone on strike of resorted to violence: 
and in some cases perfonmed acts of 
iooting and arson Instead of laming the 
principles of tolerance, friendship, co 
bperation and good character. students 
nowadays act lke barbarians 





“Independence does not imply intole- 

“Liberty does not mean licence to do 
whatever we want.” 

Students have a tendency nowadays 
to demand their rights, forgetting their 
duties If goes like this what will happen? 
We, the future citizens of India should 
cultivate discipline and should make our 
beloved Motherland the Best among the 
world countries. 


5. Godba, aged 13, 
Nightingale Matriculation Higher 
Secondary School 

Madras 








Dear Editor. 


India is a secular state. People talk 
different languages. There are diferent 
religions like Hinduism, Christianity, 
Islam, etc. In the olden days there was 
tunity amongst Indians and they lived 
peacefully, 





But unfortunately, fighting s going on 
‘amongst people in the name of 
religion. This is very bod. We all 
belong to India. We are all Indians 
first and Indians last. Why should we 
ight? We must live in unity. We youths 
‘should work for unity of India and 


‘unity amongst people. 
Praveen Raghavan, aged 9, 
Sri Abilandesyari Vidyalaya, 
Trichy, 











YOU NEED TWO DICE TO PLAY THIS GAME 
OBJECT : TO BE THE FIRST TO FINISH. 
EACH PLAYER THROWS THE DICE 

IN TURN, IF YOU LAND ON ANY 

OF THE ODD NUMBERS, YOU ARE 
CAUGHT IN SPIDER-GIRLS WEB! 

‘TO GET AWAY FROM HER CLUTCHES, 
YOU MUST SHAKE DOUBLES 

TWICE, 

FOR EXAMPLE, YOU HAVE 

LANDED ON 3 AND ARE CAUGHT 

IN THE WEB. ONLY IF YOU ARE 

ABLE TO SHAKE A PAIR OF 

NUMBERS (ic, BOTH YOUR DIES MUST 
SHOW TWO AND TWO, OR THREE AND 
THREE, AND SO ON) CAN YOU HAVE 
ANOTHER CHANCE AT TOSSING THE 
DICE. IF YOU AGAIN THROW A 

PAIR OF NUMBERS, YOU CAN 

MOVE BACK TO THE CIRCLE YOU 

WERE ON BEFORE LANDING ON THE WEB. 
‘THE FIRST TO REACH 16 1S THE WINNER, 
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H.. readers! My name is 


Balaji and I live in the vast ever 
green land of Karnataka. This is 
the land in which for the first time 
a sword was raised against the 
British in South India. This was 
the sword of Rani Chennamma of 
Kittur. Karnataka has been ruled 
bby many kings such as the Rastra: 
keutas, Chalukyas, Hoysalas and the 
Wodeyars. Here, I should mention 
Tippu Sultan or the ‘Tiger of 
Mysore’ as he was called, whom 
history remembers with pride. 
Bangalore, the capital of our 
state is one of the important cities 
of India. Our staple food is rice, 
and our state is famous for sik, 
sandahvood and coffee. The coffee 
plantations are mainly concen 
trated in the hilly regions of Malnad, 
which is very beautiful. Hampi, 
Belur, Badami, Aihole, T. B. Dam 








and Somanathpur temple are 
some of the interesting tourist 
spots 

The culture of our state is 
unique in its own way. The tradi: 
tional folk dance-drama — the 
Yakshagana is an example. Bharata 
natyam is also practised, for itis an 
‘id classical dance form which is 
very popular 

Dasa Sahitya the great work of 
Purandara Dasa is a valuable 
possession of our state. One ot 
the other great poetwriters is 
Kuvempu who is also known as 
Rastra-Kavi 

We are also the ‘Land of Festi- 
vity’ because we have so many 
festivals to celebrate. Dussera is 
cone such festival, On the first day, 
we have a grand puja and recite 
slokas to the goddess Lakshmi 
This is followed by puias to goddess 


Durga and Chamundeshwari. On 
the last day or the Vijayadashmi , 
people decorate their houses with 
lamps and festoons. Neighbours 
arid relatives are invited toa feast. 


This day is celebrated with great 
splendour in Mysore. The historical 
palace is decorated with lights, and 
a procession of chariots, horses. 
elephants and dancers is taken out 
through the main streets. In the 
night, colour fils the sky as crackers 
are litarid burst. 

Ganesh Chaturti is another 
important festival. 


Large idols made of mud and 
coloured brightly are brought to 
the house and decorated. After 
worship, prasada is distributed to 
everybody. One can hear the echo 








‘of Ganeshamiga Jayawaagali (glory 
to lord Ganesha) all over the state. 

Lunch 1s varied and delicious 
‘on this day. Kadeboos (round balls 
of dough stuffed with coconut and 
jaggery) are a favourite dish of 
Lord Ganesha. This is a treat to 
us and we relish every bite of 
Kadeboo. 

After keeping the idoi of 
‘Ganesha for three days or five days, 
we immerse it in the nearest tank, 
all the while singing the praises of 
the deity. The water of that tank is 
then brought home to be kept till 
next year. 

The traditional dress in Karna- 
taka for men is the dhoti, and for 
women, is the sari. Language 
dialect and dress vary from district 
to district. 

We are a green state with a 
variety of flora and fauna. In our 
many jungles and national park 
you can find lions, tigers, elephants, 
deer, and a large variety of birds. 

We are a kind and hospitable 
state. Visitors to our land will love 
to explore its beauty. I am proud 
of being a Kannadiga, and I invite 
all readers to visit our state. 


Boloji Krishnamurthy, aged 10. 
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“You will not believe it,” began Grandpa. “But when I 
was young, brave and strong, I hunted tigers with my bare 
hands,” 

“Oooh, grandpa!” cried Shruti. “Did you? Tell us about 


it” 

“No sniggering!” said Grandpa firmly to Pramod and 
Prablad. 

“Oh no, no, grandpa!” they chorused. “We won't. We'll 
be silent as mice. As good as...” ‘ 

“Shh!” said. “Grandpa is about to begin...” 

Grandpa cleared his throat... 











« hen I was young and 
handsome,” began 
Grandpa, “I was fear 


less, too. I had not yet 
married your grandma. | was a 
handsome boy of twenty-one with 
not a care in the world, I ate well, 
exercised well and slept well and 
was | strong! 

6 [J chind our farm stretched 
a dense jungle. 
who ventured into it rare: 
ly retumed. It was a dark 
and gloomy forest, with trees and 
long, thick creepers growing all 
over, The air, too, seemed to shun 
this forest as did the birds. It was 
a fearful place...” 

6) b grandpa!” exclaimed 
Prahlad. “We get the 
idea, Why don’t you pro- 
ceed with the story?” 

Grandpa was furious. “You dare 
interrupt me,” he thundered. “Me 
who wrestled with a tiger bare 
handed and nearly captured a 
ghost?” 

“A ghost?" we all cried, “You 
didn't tell us about that!” 

“Well,” said Grandpa smilingly. 
“Tell this chatter-box (pointing to 
Prahlad) to be quiet. and I'll conti: 
nue.” 

We all tumed upon poor Prahlad 
who immediately muttered, “Okay. 
Hen 


. 
al 


SR) Aybest fiend, Shanku,one 
dey challenged me. 
Nanu,” he said. “You 


act so brave and strong. 

Spend a night in the forest and I'll 

give you my new silk dhoti with 
the gold border.” 

“You fool, Shanku,” said 

sider your sik dhott lost." 


hat evening, all my friends 
gave me a hero's farewell. 
But was | afraid? No! 
Never! With my head high 
and my back straight, | bravely 
\walked without looking back, right 
into the centre of the forest. Not a 
human sound was heard, Eerie 
noises, sighis and whispers rent the 
air. But was | afraid? No! 





6] reached a clearing and 
sat down to enjoy the 
silence.” 

“But you said, eerie 
noises..." cried Shruti, The three 
of us immediately hushed her as 
Grandpa was beginning to look 
grumpy again. 


“Hours passed as | sat there in 
the dark. Suddenly, | felt some- 
thing long, like a rope fall on my 
lap. [elt t with my fingers and as 
my hands reached out further | 
froze. A tiger was sitting right 
beside me, with his tail on my lap! 
I could not believe it.” 


At this point, | began to gigale 
But Shruti gave me a nudge. 

“The tiger did not move, and 
my fear soon melted away. And | 
dozed. So did the tiger, because 
when I woke up all cramped and 
aching, | found him comfortably 
pillowed on my stomach 

“Get off!" I told him, “lam not 
your pillow.” But he just sleepily 
opened one eye, grunted and fell 
asleep again.” 

“How could you see him,” de 
manded Pramod, “if it was dark?” 

“I could see in the dark, stupid," 
laughed Grandpa. "I ate well and 
excercised well. 
6 (77) o. tryas | might, the tiger 
simply would not budge, 
He only settled himself 
more comfortably on me, 





So in anger, | thrust him aivay 
rudely with my strong arms, He 
woke up, looked at me and 
yawned. Then he proceeded to 
lie down again, with his head on 
me 

“« 0, you don't!" I eried and 
got up. This time he was 
so angry that he got up 
and sprang upon me, 
Oh! What a fight! We wrestled all 
over the ground until | had him 
under me. 

“Don't come back here again!” 
| ordered, He slunk away into 
the trees, his tail between his legs. 
“« a, ha, ha, ha...” came a 
voice. “Wonderful! I've 
never seen a human 
being like you!” 


‘3 





you cowar 

“Tut-tut. It's only me." It was a 
ghost. A horrible, filmy, white thing 
floating about among the trees. 
“Ahat" I thought, "This is a heaven: 
sent chance. I'll capture this fellow 
and show him to my friends.” 

“ s | went forward, he 
ghost retreated. “I know 
‘what you are up to! Don't 
come near!” it cried. | 
resolutely went forward, my anga 
vastram’ in my hand, and leapt 
upon it. It gave a fearful lo-o-ng 
howl and escaped into the dark- 
ness.” 





00!" It was Grandma, 
who had silently crept up 
behind Grandpa's easy 
chair. 

“Wa-ah!" he cried, as he sprang 

up and ran into his room, How 

we laughed! 

66) bh grandpa!” | told him 

later. “We do love your 

tall-tales.” 

“Talltales?" grumbled 
Grandpa pretending to be out 
raged. “You wouldn't know a tall: 
tale from a real one if you saw it 
happening. Now off with you, and 
let me read in peace.” 


SANDHYA RAMAN 


‘THE PEACEFUL WORLD 

















When will there be peace! 
When will all the troubles cease! 
The flag of evil is lying high, 
When will we bid it good-bye? 
Everywhere there is poverty 
Between men and women there is no equality. 
An_ old:man is dying on the street, 
‘The poor children have nothing to eat 
Fights every nook and comer, 
Blood:shed everywhere, 

We want unity in this world, 

Let the flag of peace be unfurled. 

I wish it happens soon, 

Oh! Really very soon. 












f\ Once upon atime 


There lived a rat 

42,1 Itwas afraid of a cat. So 

HES Thinking of a plan it sat. 
<j On a broken bat. 

This was seen by the cat 

1 Which was sitting on the mat 

Itsprang upon the rat 

And hau its dinner pat 









R. pet, K.G.F - 563 122. 


FRIENDSHIP 










The rose is a flower 
That lives for an hour: 
But friendship is a power. 






Year Padma, 
You have not given your complete 
Please send it to us. d, 






To be able to practise Yogo, 
you have to first prepare your mind 
and your body for the activity 
And so we begin by mastering 
Sukhasana. It is a simple Asana 
‘which when mastered, enables you 


to sit erect for long hours without 
getting restless or tired. It also 
helps you to remain both steady 
and comfortable while practising 
other Asanas. 


This is how you begin. 

1 Sit cross-leqged on a mat, jama- 
kalam or durre. 

2 Keep your back, neck and head 
straight. 

3 Let your palms rest on your 
knees with your elbows bent, 
but keep your spine erect and 
sit tall 

4 Tell yourself this : My aim is to 
make my mind and my body as 
calm and still as possible. 

5 Now close your eyes and feel 
the silence. 


Do not allow outside thoughts 
to enter your mind and disturb 
you. You can fix your niind on 
Gifferent parts of your body. Check 
if your elbows are bent, your arms 
are relaxed, your back is straight, 





your spine is erect. Your shoulders 
will tend to droop, so remember 
to occasionally pull them gently 
back to position, 

‘You may also watch your breath: 
ing for a while. 

Al this will help you fix your mind 
on the Asana. 

In the beginning you may feel 
‘some strain in keeping your body 
erect. You may find it difficult to 
stop outside thoughts from enter- 
ing your mind. BUT DO NOT GIVE 
UP. PERSIST. 

Start by sitting in Sukhasana for 
2 minutes. Increase this time by 1 
minute every week till you can sit 
for 10 minutes every day in this 
posture. 

By practising Sukhasana syste: 
‘matically and regularly you imporve 
your posture. You improve your 
concentration and find “you 
suddenly seem to have a lot of 
new energy. You feel relaxed, calm 
and quiet and find you can fix 
your mind on whatever you do — 
‘work, study or play — better than 
you have ever done before. And 
it gets better and better as you go 
along. 


PUSHPA IYER. 








Ore. das, a fox saw a bear 
‘weeding his kitchen garden. 

“Dear bear,” said the fox, 
“Allow me to plant turnips in your 
garden, and we will share the 


“Really? What wll my share be?” 
asked the bear. 

“You take the top half of the 
plants, and I'l take the roots,” said 
the fox. The bear agreed 

So the turnips were planted. 
When they were ready, the bear 
realized that he had got the worst 
of the bargain. The turnip tops 
could neither be eaten nor be 
planted! He dug the ground to 
see if there were any turnips let, 
but was disappointed. He was very 
angty, indeed. 

You have tricked me, fox!” he 
growled, “Don't you come around 
asking for favours next year!” 

But when spring came round, 


8 


the fox was back begging the bear 
to share his kitchen garden with 
him, 

"Go away! am still angry with 
you for the way you cheated me 
last surnmer,” growled the bear. 

‘Please bear,” whined the fox. 
“Let bygones be bygones, You 
choose what you want this year.” 

“Oh, all right," growled the bear. 
“This year, you take the tops and 
TLtake the roots, 

‘The wily fox agreed but raised a 
crop of tomatoes. And while the 
fox bit into the juicy red tomatoes, 
the bear found himself with a 
cartful of useless roots. So angry 
was he that he got into his cart 
and drove off without a word, 
‘swearing never to trust a fox ever 
again in his life. 


Poonam Sureka, aged 12, 
Bombay - 400 092. 


INVIOIBLE ISLANDS 


Hidden in this grid are the names of thirteen 
islands of the world. You can move in any 


direction you want to find them. 
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S. Pradeep, oged 10, 


Bhilai, 


You have not given your complete address. 


Dear Pradeep, 
Please send it to us. 


Editor. 


Solution on Page 80 
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Punjab for fighting, 
Bengal for writing. 
Nepal for duty, 
Kashmir for beauty, 
Rajasthan for history, 
Maharashtra for victory, 
Mysore for sill, 
Haryana for milk, 
Gujarat for peace, 
Assam for tea, 

Kerala for brains, 

Uttar Pradesh for sugar, 
Himachal for apples, 
Orissa for temples, 
Madhya Pradesh for tribals, 
Bihar for minerals, 
States for Unity, 

India for Integrity. 


Sunita Puria, aged 12, 
5 Bombay. 











Life 


IN THE 











pie 


Primitive people have been 
living in the arctic region for thous 
ands of years, You might wonder 
why these people selected this 
region as their home. During the 
Old Stone Age, men were already 
adapting to living and hunting ina 
snow-bound environment. 

During this time, the glaciers of 
the last ice-age were beginning to 
melt, and retreat, Arctic animals 
like the reindeer and the musk- 
deer followed these retreating gla- 
clers, and some men too followed 
them. 


Arctic 


























THE BUILDING of an IGLOO ia 
shown sep-byatep inthe following draw: 
fogs, 

1, Firmly packed mow with an even consi 
tancy is made into blocks of dimensions 
90 com % 48 ems X15 cm with the 
help ofa broad-bladed hnife which is 
38 esto 50 cms long, 

“Then.2 round foundation is laid 
tualy 10 fetin diameter, Then three 
ofthe foundation blocks are cut into a 
loping rasp (A, B,C), 50 that a sical 
wall could be built, 

2! Once the igloo is two or three blocks 
high «temporary door is cu into the 
reall, This wl not be dhe door wo the 
{gloo, but i only w help he builders 
come out of i once i 

8. Once the ilo nent compete, she 
remaining space on tp i fited with » 
block specially cut fit the hole, The 
cracks are then fled with mow. The 
temporary doorway is closed and pe 
manent doorway is bil 











THE DOORWAY to the IGLOO is a 
coridor under the wow. ‘This underground 
pamage gives wo advantages to the Eskimo, 
1) It prevents cold air from blowing in 
the igloo, "When this undergroun 
ppamage cannot be built, an abovesthe 











-ground entry of snow block is built, 
ava from the direson of the prevailing, 
winds, 

2) A cunvel entry allows warm ar to collect 
inside the iglo. ‘Thus, an Eakin may 










remain lightly closed in an igloo heated 
to over 15° centigrade, A hole is key 
‘open in the igloo fo 








preves from melting 
from the warmth inside the igloo. 





‘The arctic peoples have deve- 
loped a culture that is ingenious 
— they have adapted themselves 
and their life to the cold region in 
which they live. Though the arctic 
dwellers may live in Siberia, 
Europe, Canada, Lappland or 
‘Scandinavia, they share a similarity 
in their way of life, clothes, cooking 
utensils, etc. This is because they 
have to constantly battle against 
similar natural elements — ice, 
‘snow, blizzards, cold and so on. 
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“Igloo” is an Eskimo word that 
literally means “snow-house” This 
igloo is mostly used by Eskimos 
while travelling. Only the 
Canadian arctic Eskimos: live in 
igloos but only for a few days at a 
time, Inwinter, most Eskimos live 
in earthen huts that are partly dug 
underground, These huts, made 
‘of stone packed with earth are kept 
warm by special lamps and body 
heat. 

The Lapp people use their 





reindeer both to pull their sledges _ Without their dog teams, sur- 
and carry goods. There are two val for the Eskimos would be very 
types of sledges that they use, and_ difficult. The Eskimo would not be 
the ski and snowshoe are the able to hunt adequate quantities 
easiest methods of travelling in the 
snow-bound aretic. 





‘The Eskimo’ inner-clothing are shown 
in these illustrations. They will keep him 
‘warm in all but the coldest weather, if he 
1 moderately active 


THE TUNIG:: This is made from 3 sof 
fur or bird skins, with the hair or 
feathers inside, providing a space for 
the warm ai from the body vo collect. 
“The seams are tightly sewn, there are 
rio butionboles, and he tunic fits 
imugly over the body. "These help to 
beep i. 

* THE TROUSERS + Made from the 
heavy, long-wearing pels of the polar 
‘ear or caribou. They are short and 
‘extend only dightly over the top of 


‘+ FOOTWEAR : A looe-fting Yok with 
the fur side quened inwards and packed 
with dy graae (this is changed frequently) 




















* AN OUTER TUNIC WORN with the 
hair outside. A strip of woll-fur goes 
faround the hoods of both tunies be- 
cause unlihe other fur it doesn't collect 
{ce froven from the moisture of the 
breath. 


During periods of extreme cold, the 
Eskimo wears outer-clothing which consis, 
of the following. 


+ LARGE MITTENS that extend up 10 
the sleeves. 
+ HIGH BOOTS with fur inside w be 
‘worn over the sock. In very coll weather, 
several boots may be worn,one over, 
the other. 















of food for his family on foot. The 
Husky sledge-dogs are used to a 
hard life — the Eskimo never 
pampers them. These dogs also 
help the Eskimo to hunt. 


ee 


or sealskin fi 

quarts, Th 

his legs fre. 
Yor wavel in open country, dogs are 


hitched to the sledge in the arrangement 
of a fan, 


i 


1 dog's chest and fore 
i he dog pull with 












reas where the paths are narrow, 








A SLEDGE HARNESS of walrus hide 


FEATHER 
HITCH 








the arrangement called the feather hitch FAN 
|_is more convenient HITCH 
The Lopp People 





High in the arctic of northern 
Scandinavia live Europe's last suv 
ving aborigines — the Lapps. 
Today, the Lapps live very differ- 
ently from the days when they 
hunted herds of reindeer and lived 
as nomads. Some Lapps live in 
the forests and depend on hunting 





Lapp woman and child 


small animals for their livehood. 
Some live as fishermen and 
farmers on the rocky Atlantic and 
Arctic coasts, And in the interior 
isolated parts of Lappland, the old 
fashioned Lapp herdsman stl lives, 
following his herds of reindeer 
from the summer pastures to the 
winter ones. 


== OVER OF 
TRUTH 


Satyakaama and his mother 
Jabaalalved a simple, honest life 
Before Satyakaama was born 
Jabaalaa used to work in the 
homes of people for aliving, After 
Satyakaama was born, however, 
she stayed at home to look after 
him. They ate simple food and 
wore simple clothes, Their needs 
were few and they were content 
with what they had, so they were 
very happy, 

Little Satyakaama would help 
his mother to fetch firewood from 
the forest and water from the river. 
Then, when all their day’s work 
was done, Jabaalaa would tell him 
stories that she had heard the 
women tell their children in the 
houses she had worked int The 
litle boy loved to hear these tales 
because they made him fee! good. 
At the same time they filed his 
heart with a strange yearning to 
know more, to understand more. 

Atlast one day he said, "Mother, 
I wish to become the pupil of a 


26 


guru. To what family do I belong? 
What was my father's name?” 

“| do not know, my son,” she 
replied. “Iam called Jabaalaa and 
you Satyakaama. So call yourself 
Satyakaama Jaabaalaa,” 

Satyakaama left home, came to 
the Ashrama of Sage Gautama 
and requested the sage to accept 
him as his pupil. 

“To which family do you 
belong?” asked the sage. 

“{ do not know, sit,” replied 
Satyakaama. “I asked my mother 
and she, too, did not know. But 
she said, “I am called Jabaalaa 
and you Satyakaama, therefore call 
yourself Satyakaama Jaabaalaa.” 
So I call myself Satyakaama 
Jaabaalaa.” 

The sage hid a smile. “None 
but a true seeker of knowledge 
would be so honest. I will accept 
you as my pupil, Go fetch the fuel 
for the initiation ceremony.” 

After the sage formally accepted 
little Satyakaama as his pupil, he 





home, Satyakaama would light a 
fire and gaze deep into it, wonder. 
ing at the heat and light it gave 
forth. When the moon came out 
waxing and waning according to 
its cycle, he had something new to 
wonder about. 

Itwas not as if Satyakaama had 
not seen any of these things while 
in his mother’s home. But here. 
deep in the wildemess, with no 
other activity or thought to distract 
him, he marvelled at them, he 
meditated on them and wondered 
about them, 

Day after day, month alter 
month, year after year went by in 
this manner. The cattle gradually 
became healthier and healthier and 
by and by began to multiply, while 





Satyakaama’s love and understan 
ding of nature, his own and that 
of the world around him, grew 
deeper and deeper. The cattle, 
the birds, the very fire te lit in the 
evenings spoke to him and he 
understood their language. He 
seemed to be one of them. He 
seemed to be them. 

Then at last, when the herd 
numbered one thousand, their 
leader, a bull, said one evening to 
Satyakaama, “We are one 
thousand now. So take us to your 
Guru, But before we proceed, | 
will reveal Brahman, the Spirit of 
the Universe, to you. Brahman is 
the expansive one. All four comers 
of this world, North, South, East 
and West, are parts of Brahman. 





He who knows this, 
Prakasavan, 

In the morning, Satyakaama 
drove the cattle forth towards the 
ashrama of his Guru. When the 
sun set, he halted for the night 
and lit a fire. Then, as he sat 
facing east, and gazed into it, the 
fire spoke to him. “I will reveal 
Brahman, to you. Brahman is the 
boundless, the infinite one. The 
earth, space, the heavens and the 
ocean are all parts of Brahman 
He who knows this becomes Anan: 
tavan.” 

In the morning Shtyakaama 
drove the cattle on and that even- 
ing when they halted for the night, 
as he gazed into the fire a swan 
flew up to him and said, “I will 
reveal Brahman, to you. Brahman 
is the luminous one. The fire, the 
sun, the moon, lightening — all 











these are parts of Brahman, He 
who knows this becomes Jyotish: 
man 

The next day Satyakaama reach: 
ed ihe ashrama of his guru with 
the herd of one thousand cattle. 
As soon as the guru saw him he 
exclaimed, “Satyakaama you shi 
as one who has realized Brahman! 
Who taught you?” 

“My teachers were neither men 
not women, venerable sir. Now 
you, O Guru, must reveal Brahman 
to me. For I have heard the wise 
say that the knowledge received 
from the Guru, alone, leads most 
certainly to the goal.” 

So tha sage explained to him in 
great detail, the whole nature of 
Brahman and in time Satyakaama 
himself became a Guru to whom 
pupils seeking Brahman came. 

(Retold from the Chandogaya 
Upanishad.) 


KAMALA CHANDRAKANT 
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you can 
Draw Too! 





























1a village, there lived two 
farmers Hari and Murari 
They were neighbours. Hari 
was'an honest hard worker, and 
Murari was jealous of his prosperity 
‘Once Hari went into the forest 
to collect different types of herbs 
to make medicine. ‘There was one 
herb tree that was very rare to 
find. When Hari came upon this, 
tree, he was overjoyed and was 
about to cut it down when a deva 
suddenly appeared 
“Oh, stop, stop!” cried the deva. 
“This tree is my abode. If you cut 
it, Ill be homeless.” 
“But, I need this herb,” said Hart 
“Here is a box,” said the deva, 
“Open it!” 
Inside were a pile of jewels. 





conjuring up a branch of the tree. 
“This will last you a long time. 


Come back to this spot 
for me if you need more. 

Murari, who had followed Hart 
to the forest saw this, and his 
jealousy turned to envy! 

“too deserve riches as much 
as Hari!” he thought, and went to 
the spot and called out, “O deva! 
Come out!” 

The deva appeared, 

1 too desire a boon,” 
Murari 

“What do you want?” asked the 
deva. 

“Make me richer than Hari,” 
tied Murari his eyes gleaming with 
greed and envy. “Make me the 
richest man on earth, and tum 
Hari into stone!” 

The next moment, Murari him 
self was turned into stone. 


said 


CV. Krishnan, aged 13, 
Coimbatore, 
Tamilnadu. 
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TREKKING IN THE = 


Senior Secondary School, Madras, Let me tell you 
about a great adventure, had recently — TREKKING. 

Ttall started one sleepy morning, when I was dozing alterna 
tively between breakfast and the newspaper. As | turned to the 
sports section, I noticed an ad calling all nature lovers to a trek 
in the Nilgiris during the Dussera holidays. I was jolted awake. 
A trek? Wow! 

I cajoled my parents into letting me join the group along with 
friends. The trek was organized by the Youth Hostels of India 
(YHAI). My reservations for the train journey were soon con: 
firmed, And I was eager to start 


a | i! Lam Karthik, and I study in Std. IV in the Hindu 





er 


=) he base camp was the PARSAN TREKK: 


{ING HUT located near Parsan Dam, a 

few kilometres from Ooty. The camp 

)  Jeaders greeted us and showed us our 

accomodation, After tea and biscuits in the 

afternoon, we made.a trip through the surrounding 
jungle to see the Parsan Dam that supplies Ooty BASE CAMP 

and the surrounding villages with water 

{As we settled on the banks of the lake, one of 

our group Identified the alarm call of the Nigir 

Langur or Black Monkey. As we broke into 

excited chatter, a lone Sambar which our guide 

N pointed out to us vanished into the thickets 

moueey Thus we leamt our fst jungle lesson — to avoid 

HATTER | natin noise if we were to make a serious nature 

The guide gave us a few tips on cloud gazing 

that there were three different types of cloud 

and how to spat rain clouds. These tips were to 

‘come in handy in our progress through the jungle, 

‘And as the sunset, we reluctantly turned back 

towards base camp, picking dry twigs and branches 

for the night's campfire. 00d G40 


































Raving 1g. 












~\ (7) ight, Food was yummy. And soon we 
\ | settled around the twigs and branches 

piled high, I being the youngest member 
S \...1 ofthe group, was invited to light the fire. 
And | did so amidst great cheer and clapping. 
Camp fire. Songs, jokes and tall tales. The first 
‘of many camp fires yet to come. 






Tete over 
{owards the mistcover 
‘een in the distance. 


Re Bp 


WILD FloneRs 





» rom MUKURTI, it was on to PANDIAR 

) The camp nestled among a cluster of 

[7 hills. And the view from behind the 
camp was breathtaking, 

Night came, and out came candles and torches, 
bbecatise this camping hut had no electricity! So. it 
was a candle-light dinner and an extra exciting 
camp fire, after which we hala bedtime drink of 
ragi-malt as usual, 








Le © he route to PYKARA wound its way HIGHWAY 
| through tea gardens, We saw women FUMES eoo 


















picking the tender tea-leaves and men 
spraying pesticide. On the far horizon 
the majestic, dark blue Nilgiri Peak was outlined. 
‘As we progressed down, we had to walk a short 
distance along the highway that connects Mysore 
and Ooty, Diesel fumes and the smell of burning 
rubber! Wow! We were glad to be vack in the 
mountains again. 
PYKARA! The falls roared down the ‘stepped’ 
rocky slopes. We sat for a while on its banks and 
cooled our legs, Then it was on to camp again. 









through 









we wert aat we had waited 
ater. for ae a all hat 
LAI again and W 
———— 


Sharing « moment with nature... 


en soe ah 


After breakiast, we bade goodbye to our 
It was back to 


cityalife and city-smells. A far cry from 
the soft peace of many a jungle sunset 


W. Karthik, 
Madras. 


group and took leave. 


(| twas break-up time the next moming, 





DAARARRAAD 


nia litte hill in the cold 
country, grew a young fir 
tree, It was small its tiny 
themselves out of its thin trunk, 
§ "Oh! How | wish I'd grow up 
Je fast" thought the litle fr tree, “Y 
am still so small and so thin.” 
SX Itlooked around. It was surroun: 
| ded by huge firs, towering above 
| “Oh, how tiny I feel beside 
Sou I" the fir tree cried. “Ifonly..” 


When Christmas came, wood. 


OOO EEE we eee ew KH 


some of the beautiful, well rown 
firs, “Thud, thud!" The sound of 
their axes echoed through the stil 
hillside, Then, “Screech, swap, 
thud!" and yet another tree was 
down, Later, huge wagons were 
loaded with the cut trees and driven 
off 

“Where ate they going?” cried 
the little fir. “I want to go too!” 

“They are to become Christmas 








eeboenoen noe 





branches yet pushing ° 


cutters, swarmed the hillside cutting + 


BARRA ARRDAS 


trees," said a swallow fying above. 

“Christmas trees? What are 
those?” 

“Well,” sighed the swallow. 
eople decorate fir trees inside 
their houses, Pretty decorations 
are hung on them, dolls, stars, silver 
ribbons... then the tree is Ii tp...” 

But why?" asked the litle fir 

“Because that's how Christmas 
is celebrated,” retorted the swallow 
annoyed, 

“Oh!" sighed the little fir in dis- 
appointment 

“How | would love to be a Christ- 
‘mas tree!" But it was not to be. 
All because he was not a grown: 
up tree 





A year passed and itso happen: 
ed that the wood-cutters came 
again. And the fir tree was just a 
litle bigger — and once again the 
woodcutters ignored him: ; 

“Oh! Am [never to see Christ. & 
mas?” he sighed. He saw a flock 
of sparrows fling above him. And 


BEEBE LEE LOPE POOLE POA OOP DOD 
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feeling very lonely, he called out 
to them, 
“Have you seen Christmas?” 


“We have, we have!" twittered 
the sparrows. “A beautiful Christ- 
mas treeis decorated and lit. And 
‘oh, how the children scream in 
delight when they see it. Below 
the tree le presents for everyone, 
ne, it is a mery,meny time for 
a 


VE ee om Be 





ht" said the litle fir, a little 
lump of sadness at his’ throat. 
{§, “22 00k beautiful enough to be 
\ a Christmas tree?” The sparrows 
§ looked at him in doubt 

{§ “Maybe... when you grow 
bigger,” they said, and flew away. 
S\ When the sun cane out in 
\ summer, it found the litle fir tree 
«sad and desolate. 

“Cheer up!" said its rays to the 
ite fr. "Why are you so gloomy?” 

“Oh!” sighed the little fir, “I 
want to be a Christmas tree.” 

"Christmas!" laughed the sun: 
rays. “It's so far away. Smile little 
fir, and enjoy your youth.” 

“Lean,” it said, "know all the 
exciting things that happen to a 
grown-up tree, toa Christmas tree. 
Oh, | can't wait to grow up.” 

“Enjoy your youth!” sang the 
rain as it came down late spring. 
“Sing with us, look around you. 
Enjoy yourself!” 

But the little fir neither saw nor 
enjoyed itself and only grew and 
grew tll it was quite tall and magni- 
ficent. 

And when Christmas came, the 
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S woodcutters came again. And it ,wonder, the old man told the 
Na2aaaAAAAABAADADDERED 
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was the little fir's turn, “Thud, & 
thud!" fell the axe painfully on its 
trunk, And before the fir could 5 

‘even gasp, it was down on its side Sy 
leaving only a stump behind. 





‘And when it was trundled away 
inthe wagon, the fir was astonished 
at how sad it felt at leaving its 
hillside — the flowers, the bees, 
the fresh wind and the birds. It 
knew that it would neverbe back §§ 
again. § 

“But 1 am moving towards a 
meny and bright future," it told 
itself firmly. “I am going to be a 
Christmas tree,” § 

nd thus on Christmas § 
eve, the litle tree found 
itself all decorated and 
lit in the middle of a S 
beautiful room, heaps of presents §§ 
Iying under it waiting to be opened. 

“Oh, Lam so happy and excited,” 
it thought, “I am a Chirstmas tree!” 

‘And the doors opened suddenly, 

‘A group of children ran inside, 
talking and laughing in excitement. 
When they saw the tree, they ran 
towards it to grab the presents 
and open them, Then singing and 
laughing, they danced around the 
tree. 

“What are they doing?” wonder 
ed the tree. “What is going to 
happen?” 

Then as an old man walked 
through the doors, the children 
ran towards him begging for a story. 

“I tell yout cried the old man, 
“Let's sit around the tree.” 

‘And as the tree sat listening in 
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Jj children many stories — ‘Sleeping 
" Beauty’, ‘Humpty Dumpty’, 
§§ ‘Cinderella... The children laugh- 
4 ed with glee and clapped thet litle 
hands, 
“Will [too turn into a handsome 
N prince and marry a princess?” 
wondered the tree in excitement. 
B rhe nest moming was dull and 
chilly. Workmen entered the room, 
AN removed the omaments from the 
{§ tree, and bundled it into the attic. 
= “What are they doing to me?” 
§& thought the tree in panic, looking 
§§ at the dark, gloomy attic. “Where 
§ am 1?" But days passed, and the 
~ tree remained imprisoned where 
§ it was. 
“How | long for the bright sun- 
& shine, my friend the swallow, the 
sparrows, the rain...." sighed the 
Y ree. 
A group of mice wandered into 
§§ theatic. "Whats this?” they ced. 





“Don't be frightened,” whispered dr 


B the fir. 
“Oh, it's just an old fir tree!” 
§§ aimed one ofthe mice 
"Tam not old" cried the fir indig 
§¥ nantly, [am as young as you are. 
J And what biliant things I've seen 
fy oben!” 
Oh, and what are they?” asked 
& the mice, not believing him. 
A, al have you hea of Cn 
rella?” 
JA Nor" chorused the mice. 
{And the fir tree told them the 
9 he had heard the old man 
A tall 
§ “Thats boring!” said the mice 
{& “All the prince does in the end is 


Raaaaaaaas 





to marty Cinderella! Do you know 
any stoties about cheese and bread 
and... 

“Do you know ‘Humpty 
Dumpty’? asked the tree, 

“No!” chorused the mice, 

So this story too was told. 

“Oh! There is no cheese in this 
story either,” grumbled the mice 
and walked away, And the tree 
was left alone once again. 


pring came, unknown to 
the tree in the attic. And 
onefineday,workerscame 
to clean and tidy the attic. 
‘The fir too was taken out. Seeing 
the sunshine and fresh air, the tree 
thought happily, “I am to be noticed 
again. | have not been forgotten.” 
But alas! It had become so dry, 
that its long, thin leaves had fallen 
away, leaving its branches bare and 


ry. 
“It’s fit only for the fire,” said 

the workmen, and soon the fir tree 
was cut up into little logs of fire- 
wood 

‘And when Christmas came, the 
logs were taken into the beautiful 
room once again, and thrown into 
the fire;place, When the fire was 
lit, the dry wood crackled and 
blazed into warm fire, a merry 
bright fire. 

‘The impatient fir was soon re- 
duced to glowing embers and then 
to a heap of dull grey ash. 


Retold from a story by 
Hans Christian Anderson 
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Italy 


Which year did Caesar die? 
Who was O¢tavius Caesar? 
What is the old name for 
Constantinople? 

Who was Constantinople 
named after? 

Under whose leadership did the 
French invade Italy in 1796? 
Who was crowned King of Italy 
in 1805? 

Who was the premier of Italy 
during World War II? 

In which year was Italy declared 
a Republic? 








DAYS 


Work days, play days, sleep days, 
study days, 

‘Shopping days, mopping days, 
‘other days too! 

1,2,3,4,5, 6, 7 days, 

Each day different and every day new. 

Hot days, cold days, cloudy days, 
foggy days, 

Rainy days, sunny days, other days too! 

1,2, 3.4, 5, 6. 7 days, 

Each day different and every day new. 


Geetha R., aged 14, 
Noida - 201 301 
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FROGGY FEET 





A frogis at the Bottom of a forty 
feet well. Every day, itjumps three 
feet up the wall of the well. And 
at night, it slips down by two 
feet 

How many days will it take for 
the frog to get out of the well? 


CENTURY CRAZE! 





Here are some mind-bogglers. 


1. Let's see if you get this. Using 
six number 9's, can you arrange 
them so that they result in 100? 

2, Take the numbers 1, 2, 3,4, 5, 
6,7,8,9, 0, Arrange them so 
that they result in 100. 

3. You are given the numbers from 
1 to 7. Arrange them so that 
they equal 100. 


LAND PUZZLE 


Ramu, a farmer told his neigh: 
bour Shyam, “If you sell seven 
acres of your farm to me, I will 
have twice as much land as you 
have. 

Shyam told Ramu, “If you sel 
seven acres of your land to me, Ill 
have just as much land as you 
have.” 

How much land did each have? 


Voruna 





oged 9, 


Mangalore. 


SCRAMBLER! 


Pramod has compiled an interes- 
ting scramble of festival names. 
Can you solve them? 


1, GONALP 

2, NAMZAR 

3. LIOH 

4. LAWDII 

5, KADBRII (two words) 

6. HAKSAR DANBNAH 
(two words) 

7. TRASISCHM 

8, HMAAMURH 

9, SHRKNAI YTHNJAAL 
(two words) 

10, MOAN 


J. Pramod Kumar, 
Coimbatore. 


JUMBLE-BUMBLE 





Jayaprashanth was spelling out 
the names of countries when his 
dog romped in and jumbled 
up the letters, Can you help him 
get them right again? 

MEARCIA 
OYGVLAAIUS 
YKAEN 
GEINATRAN 
MURAB 
TLNDHAIA 
NISPA, 
RKEYTU 
IIDAN 
WYONRA 


BSvonamaene 


J. Jayaprashanth, aged 8, 
Coimbatore. 


Answers on pages 54, 55 an 


EQUAL EQUATIONS 





Find the relation between the 
first two words of the given equa- 
tion and fill in the blanks. Given 
below is an example. 


Rama : Luv and Kush = Dasaratha 


Your answer will be Lakshmana 
and Shatrugana 


Got it? So here are the rest of 
the equations. 


1) India : Delhi = Switzerland : 


2) Islamabad ; Pakistan = Dublin 
3) India : VP. Singh = Nepal 


4) ‘Alice in Wonderland’ ; Lewis 

Carrol = ‘The Adventures of 

Sherlock Holmes’: —___ 

5) Buddha Jayanthi : May 9th = 
World ‘No Smoking’ Day 


6) UNO. : United Nations Organi 
sation = NS.C 
7) Phalke Award : Lata Manges! 
kar = Lenin Peace Prize 


8) Ocean : Pacific = Country 
9) Bird ; Crow = Animal 
10) Hen : Chick = Goat : 


J. Jayaprashanth, aged 8, 
Coimbatore. 


Well done Jayaprashanth! Your 
equations are interesting. Editor. 
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1) Q : What did the chick say 
when she came out of the, 
shell? 
What an eggsperience! 
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A 


A 


e- 


2) Q : What did baby-com say 
to mother-comn? 
A: Where's pop-cam? 
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.|3) Q : What did the big hand on 


the clock-say to the little 
ha 
nH 


nd? 
A : I'llbe back in an hour. 


a 
ye 


|4) Q : Whatis the difference bet- 
ween a poor wrestler and 
a short circuit? 

: One loses the fight, the 


other fuses the light! 































. 
- 
a, 
“a 7 
| 5) Q : What do ants take when 
they fall sick? nai rT cs 
A: Antibiotics! x 
£26. Condhekr, |?) 2 + What makes the tower of 
Adarsh Senior Schoal, | A: ‘Cause it doesn't eat 
Madras. ‘enough! 
Varuna Dilip, aged 9, 
‘Mangalore. 
8) Q ; Whatis the difference bet- 
ween a crazy bunny, and 
G Pp) counterfeit money? 
A: One is a mad bunny and 
n- the other, bad money! 
6) Q : Which is a room where 
no one can enter? Vishali Chandramouli, aged 11, 
A: Amushroom! Belgaum. 
1) Lam soft and white among blue 
Hive high, and when J cool, 
Tery. 
Who ami? lam theone who welks abnight. 
2) Lam datk-skinned|) Who ‘am I? Kale, 
brown and hard. 4) Give me fire, % * 
My green hair turns yellow, and I rise into the sk. | 
Tbrown, before it falls. Woosh! 
Who am f2 Who am 1? 


3) 1am sweet and small, 5) Thang like a 
‘You can have me for a'pet_ from a length of dat 
“te got ears anda tall, Who am P= 
Large eyes, and a nose, 
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swehid the grain inv one of 








the ripened, ears. 






































The Country, of France 


1 Charlemagne or Charles the 
Great. 

2 Julius Caesar's conquest of 
Gaul lasted from 58-51 B.C. 

3 During what was called the 
Hundred Years’ War (1337 
1453), when France fell into 
the hands of the English. 

4 This was a representative name 
given to the French peasants 
who worked for their country 
It can be translated as ‘James 
Goodiellow' 

5 Lutetia, 

6 Lutetia was the fortified town 
of the Gallic tribe of Parisi 
Hence the name ‘Paris’ 

7 Alba 

8 St. Helena 

9 King Louis XVIII 

10 Lois Napoleon, nephew of 
Napoleon Bonaparte. 





Italy 


1) 44BC. 

2) He was a grand:nephew of 
‘Julius Caesar, who later ruled 
under the name of Caesar 
Augustus. 

3) Byzantium. 

4) Emperor Constantine who built 
up a Christian empire in Italy, 

5) Napoleon 

6) Napoleon. 

7) Benito Mussoloni. 

8) In the year 1946 AD. 


54 


i | Pe 


‘Answer to FROGGY FEET 


38 days. On the 38th day, the 
frog has jumped out of the well. 





‘Answers to CENTURY CRAZE! 


1. 19+ Yq 

2. 504+ 44 

3. 1S+ 36447422100 
Answer to LAND PUZZLE 


Ramu had 49 acres and Shyam 
had 35 acres of land. 


‘Answer to SCRAMBLER 


1) Pongal 
2) Ramzan 
3) Holi 
4) Diwali 
5) Bakri Id. 
6) Raksha Bandhan 
7) Christmas 
8) Muhharam 
9) Krishna Jayanthi 
10) Onam 


‘Answer to JUMBLE-BUMBLE! 


1) America 
2) Yugoslavia 
3) Kenya 

4) Argentina 
5) Burma 





10) Norway 
Answers to EQUAL EQUATIONS 


Beme 

Ireland 

KP. Bhattarai 

Arthur Conan Doyle 

May 31st 

. National Security Council 
Nelson’ Mandela 

USSR. (you can name any 
ountry) 

Dog (you can name any 


exse rene 





animal) 
10. Kid. 


Answers to Riddles 


1) Cloud 
2) Tree 

3) Cat 

4) A rocket 
5) Star. 


has to travel through 
F, EI, J, KO, T, W, X, U,V, 
and Y to meet Shanker. 
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Mad 


Ramesh =| think I've just 
w swallowed a 


Mahesh : Shouldn't 
for i? 


Ramesh : No, " 
amet: No. think 1 just let 


1you take something 


Veda Purushothaman 











Tw his rage the giant Wid nak see 
and strayed into 














The giant cut down all the 
millet stalks with his 




















But the grain slipped through 
vis fingels and led 
away. 












































‘A Wall Hanging 
Materials needed : 


Three cardboard pieces of different 
diameters, small, medium and big 
Velvet or ordinary cloth (preferred 
colour — black). 

Pieces of misror in round and 
diamond shapes (these are avai 
lable in shops that sell sewing 
material) 

Fevicol 

Thick decorative braid 





Method : 





Cut the cloth into round pieces, SS 
a little bigger than the cardboard F 
circles, Glue back the extra cloth fi) 
with fevicol, Then using needle rative braid like in fig, (2). Make a 
and thread (the same colour as loop on top of the smallest one 
the cloth), stitch portions of the like in the figure. Your wall-hang 
cloth to the cardboard, so that it ing is ready, 
stays firm. The stitches should be 
barely noticeable. Usha Sukumaran, 
When all the circles of cardboard Nagpur. 
are covered with cloth, glue the 
pieces of mirror to the cloth cover’ Woollen Purse 
fed cardboard in a pattern like in. =—SS SR SES 


fig (1.) Materials needed : 





Cardboard 

Wool 

Scissors 

A blunt needle with an eye big 


enough to thread wool through it. 
Printed or plain cloth for lining. 





Method : 





Decorate all three cardboard 
pieces. Cut notches on the piece of card- 
String them together with deco- board as in fig 1., on both sides. 


‘ne 


fig. 15 
Each notch should be about 14” 
apart. Punch a small hole on the 
upper, lefthand comer of the card- 
board. Thread the wool through 
the hole and tie a knot, 
Wind the wool from one notch 


to the other; up and down, so that 
the whole cardboard is covered 
with wool. Thread the end of the 
wool through a hole in the lower 


| | 
! 


right-hand comer when finished. 

Using a blunt needle threaded 
with more wool, weave over and 
under every strand of wool on the 
cardboard, making sure that there 
are no spaces in between, 

Now carefully cut the threads 
one by one, on the top of the 
cardboard, Tie two of the loose 
ends on one side together in a 
knot. Continue to knot the ends, 
on each side so that there are no 





loose ends. Then remove the loom 
ie,, the cardboard. You now have 
the base of the purse. 

For the lining, measure’out two 
bits of printed cloth slightly bigger 
than the purse and stitch three 
ends together. Invert the lining so 
that the stitched edges are on the 





inside 

Slide the woollen purse inside 
this lining pouch, fold the raw 
edges of the cloth inwards, and 
hem neatly, attaching it to the 
woollen purse, Now invert the 
finished purse so that the woollen 
‘weave comes on the outside. 

Decorate by tying laces or stitch. 
ing buttons and beads. 


Anuja lyer, aged 12, 
Bombay - 400 099. 
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‘And: the giant: pounced ow the 
sway, 
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Tt was the egg hal ws te bo 








The giant begav to chase the| 
bey. 











| |That was he endo him onl 
lof allthe peasants Aroubles, 



































PUZZLES 


MATHS MIND 





You are given two hour glasses 


— one isa fourminute hour glass, } 


and the other is a seven-minute 
one. You have put a cake into the 
oven, and it has to bake exactly 
for nine minutes. How do you, 
measure the nine minutes using 





the two hour glasses that you have? 
‘TRIANGLES 
A 
E B 





NO \/ 


Look at this figure carefully. 


How many triangles can you iden- 
tify? 


‘Veda Voradaganesh, 


MAGIC NUMBERS: 





Here are 2 magic squares. Fill 
in the blanks with the correct 





“ao 

4/35] 14 

6/n 7 

| | 8 | Is 
16) 16 





numbers so that every row of 








numbers adds up to the same total. 
6B? 
wo) 3 
4\6 
9 











B. Arun Venkatesh, aged 10 












Thirunellikkaval. 























Dhivya Srinivason, aged 12, 
Madras - 600 020. 





‘nce, there was an old farmer 
Oris had three sons. He 
‘owned a field in which he 

grew a crop of wheat 
One night, the farmer found a 
portion of his crop missing. The 
next night, another portion of the 
crop disappeared. So he called 
his first son and said, “Guard the 
field tonight, and catch the thief!” 
The son’ ate much more than 
usual that night. “I must have 
enough energy to chase and catch 
the thief,” he explained. But, 


alas! The food only made him 
drowsy, and before midnight, he 
was snoring gently, deep in sleep. 
And when morning came, another 
portion of the crop was missing! 
The next night, it was the second 
son's turn, “My brother failed be: 


2 


cause he ate too much,” said this 
son, “I will not eat anything!” But 
when midnight came, this son 
fainted from hunger! And when 
moming came yet another portion 
of the crop. was missing 

The third night, it was the 
youngest son, Ramu’s turn, Ramu 





ate litle, rested till midnight, then 
‘went to the field and hid himself 
behind a bush,, 

‘An hour later, a streak of light 
from the sky revealed a flying 
horse, slowly landing in the middle 
of the field! Rubbing his eyes in 
disbelief, Ramu stared, 

He saw the horse remove its 
wings and munch its way through 
the farmer's remaining crop! 

"So you are the culprit,” thought 
Ramu, and while the horse was 
busy munching he hid its wings, 

After a while, having had its fill, 
the horse returned to the spot 
where it had left its wings. They 
were not there! It searched and 
searched, and neighed loudly in 
panic. Suddenly it heard a soft 
laugh, and a voice say, “Promise 
me that you will not eat our crops 
henceforth, and the wings are 
yours!" It was Ramu. 

“| promise," neighed the horse. 
““And for your wisdom and cour: 
age, | reward you with this bag, 
bowl and stick." 

“A bag? A bowl? A stick?” asked 


a puzzled Ramu, 


Ravi : What utlla duck do when itis 
shot at? 


Mahesh : til de! 
No silly! It wil duck! 
GY. Kishore Kumar, aged 18 


Ravi 





“Yes. Put your hand into the 
bag, and you get a gold coin,” 
said the horse, “The bow! wil 
give you all the food you want. 
and the stick will beat anyone you 
order it to.” 

So saying, the horse flew away 
into the sky. Ramu went home 
with his three gifts, But everybody 
scoffed at hin when he told them 
about the magic powers of the aft. 

“L invite the whole village to a 
feast,” declared Ramu. “Ask for 
anything that you want to eat, and 
it shall be served!” 

‘And when the whole village tur 
ed up for the feast, they were 
astonished to find what Ramu said 
to be true, Ramu had neither 
arranged for vessels nor for cooks, 
He simply came with his bowl and 
served each villager what he 
wanted. And when the feast was 
over, each villager went away with 
a gold coin. 

But soon, Ramu's neighbours 
‘became envious, and that night, 
they planned to steal his bag and 
bowl, Ramu, who was still awake 
when they stole into his house, 
ordered the stick to give them a 
sound beating 

‘And @ good beating they got 
The neighbours limped away to 
the safety of their own houses. 
The next morning however, 
Ramu's brothers came to him 
and said, “Brother, the whole 
village says that it is not fair for 
you to enjoy the food and gold all 
by yourself, You are to give the 
gifts to our headman. He will 
use the food and the gold for the 








good of the whole village.” 

“Very well,” Ramu. And 
the bag and bowl were soon in the 
headman’s possession. 

But a week later, an angry mob 
of villagers stood in front of the 
headman’s house. 

“Come out, you villian!” cried 
one, “Tell us what happened to 
the bag and the bowl?" 

“They are lost!” cried the head: 
man. “Somebody stole them.” 

‘Liar!" shouted one villager. 

“Search his house!" cried an. 
other. And his house was searched 
but neither the bag nor the bowl 
were to be found. 

That night, the headinan had a 
visitor. Itwas Ramu, with his stick. 

“Where are the bag and bowl?” 
he asked. 

“They are lost!” said the head: 











Lair!" cried Ramu, “Beat him 
" he ordered the stick. 

“Mercy, mercy!" cried the head: 
man. “Spare me, I shall give them 
to you.” 

The headman had buried them 
in his garden. He dug them out 
and gave them to Ramu. 

The next morning shone bright 
and clear over the village and 
Ramu was walking far away from 
the village. He had broken the 
boul and stick and thrown all three 
gifts into the stream running by. 

“Henceforth,” thought Ramu, “I 
shall eat what I earn.” 


T.K. Karthik Rom, aged 9, 
Baroda, Gujarat, 

‘and 
Sandy, Gokulam. 


or 





here was a tiny village buried 
T deep in the forests of the 
Himalayas, Beside the vill: 
age ran a stream, It seemed tiny, 
but in summer when the sun 
melted the snow, the little stream 
grew into a gigantic river and very 
neatly buried the village under its 
cascading flood of water. As the 
village was far away from modern 
civilization, the villagers did not 
know how to build dams, and 
much land and many lives were 
lost in the floods. 
‘The villagers’ only refuge from 
the flood was an old, ruined fort 


igh up on the hillside. But in 
the'case of sudden floods, many 
people were drowned while 
climbing the hills to reach the fort, 

In tha’ village, lived a young gir? 
Ganga, She was a typical village 
belle with long black hair, shy eyes 
anda beautiful smile. She was an 
otphan who lived with her aunt. 

This village, like every other. 
village, had a‘headman, And a 
very good headman was he! He 
was more interested in his own 
welfare than that of the people. 
He had an eye on Gange's fertile 
lands that yielded much grain year 
after year 

One hot summer day, Ganga’s 





cattle strayed into the headman's 
fields and ate up most of his crop. 
In anger, the headman confiscated 
Ganga’s lands and banished her 
from the village. Poor Ganga! She 
quietly took a set of clothes and 
went her way, clambering over the 
hillside. 

‘As she climbed up, a frightening 
sight met her eyes. Because of 
the high temperature, snow was 
being melted, and the stream was 
growing into ‘a cascading torrent 
Gange's first concern was for her 
aunt and the villagers, rather than 
for her life 

But how to warn the villagers? 
She suddenly thought of the 
temple below the village. She 
quickly ran down to the temple 
and began to ring the temple bells. 
What a commotion it made! The 
sound of the bells soon travelled 











to the village. Full of curiosity, all 
the villagers except one or two old 
people, ran to the fort to see what 
was happening 

“The river had nearly trebled itself 
and was rushing down full force 
towards the village: and someone 
‘was frantically ringing the temple 
bells! They were saved, but the 
river which rushed over the village 
and the temple below killed poor 
Ganga, 

Life went on, the river continued 
to rush ceaselessly, the birds sang 
— but the sun, in respect for the 
brave gis! Ganga, who had given 
her life to save the villagers, went 
behind the clouds. 

The villagers will never know 
that Ganga, the village belle had 
sacrificed her life to save theirs. 


B, Sadhona Baliga, aged 11, 
Bangalore - 560 019. 
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[NUMBER PUZZLE 


letters have been given, Now, find 
Each number corresponds to a out what the remaining numbers 
letter in the alphabet, Five such are and complete the puzzle 


Ore (CC 
‘ é P 









































Compiled by 
Sotya Iyer, 
‘Madras - 600 090, 











Solan on Pope 80 





The Straws of 








Balaji Krishnamoorthy has translated a popular play 
{from Kannada folk-drama for ‘Gokulam’. A thief is made to 
trop himself and admits his gui; ond a thoughtless raja changes 
for the better. 











Characters soe! 
(The great hall n the palace of 
Roja of Nolipur. Noalipur. Enter Durga Prasad and 
‘Appa Rao Appa Roo. Servants are moving 
Duega Prasad ‘round performing their duties.) 
Ponnala, prime minster of 
Noalipur ; 
a“ . ‘Appa Rao : Theysstole the raja's 
b sipsel ie cel pees ruby yesterday? A bold act! Has 
The Rojas pie an anyone been arrested? 
‘A ‘sweeper Durga Prasad : (nodding his 


A travelling merchant head) Three men have been arrest 
n 


ed. One is the raja’s servant who 
is always in the room at that time 
of the day. 

‘Appa Roo : The raja’s servant! 

Durga Prasad : Yes! The other 
is a travelling merchant who says 
that he came here only to show 
his silks to the maharani. And the 
third is the sweeper who cleans 
the raja’s room. 

‘Appa Rao : Have they found the 
ruby? 

Durga Prasad : (shaking his 
head) No. There is no trace of it. 

‘Appa Rao : Well... the raja_will 
probably order all three men to be 
executed, His sentences are terri- 
ble — torture of the worst... 

Durga Prasad : Hush! Even the 
walls have ears! 

‘Appa Rao : | forget. It is not 
like it was in the late Raja's time. 
What a kind and just soul he was! 
It's that Pannalal... 

Durga Prasad : Careful! 

Appa Reo : | shall say what | 
think! This raja depends too much 
‘on the cruel and cunning Pannalal 
Prime minister indeed! Huh! The 
raja is as merciless as the tiger that 
has tasted blood 

Durga Prasad : Yes. There will 
be trouble in the state, I fear. The 
people will not always submit to 
these atrocities. Since the aged 
Yogeshwarji left the court to live 
in the forest as a sanyasi, the raja 
acts like one who has lost all res: 
traint. 

Appa Rao : Would he listen to 
Yogeshwarji now? 

Durga Prasad : | do not know. 
(thinks) But thats the only chance 


n 


to save those three men. I have 
sent an appeal to him to come 
here. I hope he reaches before 
the raja_passes some terrible sen- 
tence: They might be tortured, or 
thrown from a clif.. 

Appa Rae : Stop, stop! Say no 
more! 

Durge Prasad : It is terrible to 
be sentenced to death for an ordi- 
nary theft. More so, when an 
innocent is sentenced, It's the 
prime minister Pannalal. 

Durga Prasad : Hush! Here 
comes the raja, 


(Enter'the roja_ wearing a splen- 
did robe and turban, The prime 
minister Pannalal and other cour- 
tiers follow, There is fanfare, Durga 
Praiad and Appa Rao move to 
the front of the stage.) 


Durga Prasad : (ina whisper to 
Appa Rao) They are on their way 
to court, The case is to be tried 
now, (The raja slowly reaches 
the other end of the stage and 
exits, All the people follow him.) 

Appa Rao : Let's go too! 

Durga Prasad : Yes, yes! (shak- 
ing his head.) We should be in 
court too, Come! 


(Exit Durga Prasad and Appa 
Rao.) 


Curtain 
Scone It 
(The court. The raja is seated 


on the throne with Pannalal beside 
him. The whole court is assembled 


Roja: Pah! Old fashioned non- 
sense! You are behind the times, 
Durga Prasad! If you weren't so 
cll, 'd throw you into the dungeons 
for doubting my ability to mete out 
justice, Be quiet and don't speak 
again. 


(Durga Prasad bows and goes 
back to where the other courtiers 
stand.) 


Guord : Make’ way for the 
prisoners! 


(The three men are brought to 
court in chains, From the side, an 
old sadhu enters. His hair and 
beard are white, and he has a 
venerable appearance.) 


Roja: Aah! The suspects! What 
do you havetto say for yourselves? 
Shyam Charan! My servant! You 
were there in the room, What do 
you have to say for yourself? 

Shyam Charan : O maharaj! 
You have been more than a father 
and mother to me. How could I 
ever rob anything that belongs,to 
you? I was just attending to my 
duties ig that room, 1 am innocent. 

Roja: Innocent? (laughs) We'll 
see, Who else was there in the 
room. 

Shyam Charan : The sweeper, 
my lord. He was doing his work. 
Then came the merchant asking 
for the maharani and her ladies. 
And the prime minister came... 

: What's the prime minister 
got to do with this? This is a case 
of theft. You! You merchant! What 
do you have to say? 


“ 


(The merchant is a tall, hook- 
nosed Peshawar. He steps 
forward.) 


Merchant : My name is Abdul 
Gafur, maharaj. 

Rajah : Speak! 

‘Abdul Gafur : Maharaj, am an 
honourable merchant, ‘I asked 
permission to show my wares from. 
Kashmir and Persia to the ladies 
of the court, | know nothing of 
your jewel. I swear this by the 
holy Quran, on which no muslim 
will falsely swear. ‘ 

Raja : Hmm! So, the sweeper’s 
chance has come, Confess! Did 
you steal the ruby? 


(The thin and trembling sweeper 
is pushed forward by the guards. 
He falls in fear, and then slowly 
gets up.) 


Sweeper : No, no! Believe me. 
I've been sweeping the palace since 
was five years old! What will ldo 
with jewels? I am happy if | have 
enough to eat and clothes to wear. 
May evil spirits devour me if I had 
any share in this. 

Roja: (smiling evil) So! You 
all deny being the thief, Maybe a 
few days in a cold, dark prison will 
loosen yoar tongues! What do you 
think, Pannalal? 

Pannolal : An excellent sugges: 
tion, maharaj. You are right as 
usual 

Raja: Take them away and 
lock them up! 


(The venerable old man steps 
forward.) 


Old Man : Stop! Hear me! 

Roja : Who isit! Who dares give 
‘orders in my presence? 

Pannalal : Drag him away with 
the others and put him in prison! 


(The old man walks to the front 
of the court. Pannalal steps back 
in astonishment.) 

Raja: Yogeshwari! The priest 
‘of the temple in my father's time, 
O wise priest! What brings you 
here? 


(All in the court are surprised. 
Allover court, alow murmuring is 
heard, “It’s Yogeshwarj!”) 


: You were my father’s 
People say you have great 


Roja 
gun 


powers. Can you find the ruby? 
(He pauses.) Try, if you like, but if 
you fail, (he smiles) you will be 
killed! 

Yogeshwarji : Very well, I shall 
ty to spot the thief. But the whole 
court should co-operate with me. 


(The raja_nods his head in 
agreement. Yogeshwani produces 
‘a cylinder-shaped case filled with 
straws.) 


Yogeshwarii : All these straws 
are exactly the same in length. 
These straws posses magic powers 
— they have been grown and 
‘trimmed by a famous yogi from 
the Himalayas. 

Raja: (laughing) And what are 


these wonderful magic powers? 





Yogeshwarji : I shall give one new way of detecting the culprit? 
straw to each man present in court Why waste our time with such idle 
including the accused. After a games? 

minute of silence, I will collect it Raja: Come, come, Pannalal. 
back. If the guilty man is present. Let the old man try. Distribute the 
his straw will grow til iis one inch straws! 

longer than the others, 

Pannalal : (laughing loudly) A 








(Yogeshwarji gives a straw to 
each man in court. Pannalal reluc- 
tantly takes one. There is silence, 
as everybody stands holding the 
straus, Pannalal looks uneasy, and 
slowly creeps behind the raja’s 
throne.) 











Yogeshwarii : Now I will collect 
the straws from everybody. 


(He collects the straws from the 
three accused and everybody else 
( ys 

(; —— 


)) 








‘n court, Pannalal comes from 
behind thé throne and returns his 
straw last. Yogeshwarji looks at it, 
looks at Pannalal and smiles.) 


Yogeshwarji : The thief is here. 
Raja: (excited) Who is it? 

x + Pannala's straw is 
‘one inch shorter than the others, 
Raja: (frowning) What does it 
mean? 

‘Yogeshwarji : It means that he 
is the guilty one. 


Raja: What? 


(There is a sudden silence, Then 
the whole court is in’ uproar.) 


Rojo: (shouts) Silence! Explain 
your statement! 

Durga Prasad : (stepping for- 
ward) | saw Pannalal bite a piece 
from the straw as he walked behind 
the throne. 

Yogeshwarii : These are only 
ordinary straws. No magical 


powers! (laughs) The sole power I- 


used is knowledge of human 
nature. Only the guilty man, frigh- 
tened that his straw might grow 
longer would shorten it. 

Pannalal : (falling on his knees) 


Mahara)! Forgive me! | am guilty! 
I was in need of money for my 
daughter's wedding. | saw the 
priceless ruby and took it on the 
spur of the moment. Here it is! 
Raja: Throw Pannalal into the 
dungeons, Release the prisoners! 


(Guards release the three pri 
soners and take Pannalal away.) 


Roja: O Yogeshwarfi! bow to 
your superior wisdom, (He gets 
down from the throne and falls at 
his feet.) 

Yogeshwarji : Get up, my son. 
It's time for me to depart to the 
forest Rule justly and wisely, 
And beware of false friends. 


(Yogeshwarji walks ‘out. The 
whole court shouts, “Long live 
Yogeshwarji.” Then as the raja 
too, exits.) 


All the Courtiers : Long live the 
raja! Long live justice! 


CURTAIN 


K. Balaji Krishnamoorthy, 
oged 14, 

4.8.8. High School, 
Bangalore - 82. 
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“Vultan Saladin one day 
S found that he had spent all 
the wealth in his treasury 
on wars and wasteful living. He 
was in need of a large sum of 
money. He wondered who could 
lend him the wealth he needed 
and consulted his minister. 
“Why, Melchisedech is your 
man!” cried the minister. “He is 


the wealthiest man in all Alexan- 66: 


dria!” 
Melchisedech was a Jewish 
merchant who it was rumoured 


THE 


hated to lend his money. So, the 
Sultan thought of a trick. 

He invited Melchisedech to court 
and entertained him. 

“My noble friend,” said the 
Sultan, “I have heard about your 
wisdom and your deep understand: 
ing of God, Tell me, which religion 
is the true one — Judaism, Islam 
or Christianity?” 

“Aha!” thought the crafty Sultan. 
“You are trapped my friend! Being 
a Jew you will say Judaism. If you 


78 


do I'll throw you into prison, and 
all your money will become mine!” 
But Melchisedech, despite being 
a bit of a miser, was a truly wise 
man. 
“Before | give you my answer,” 
he said, “Let me tell you a story.” 
The Sultan agreed. 
Melchisedech began. 


here once lived a king who 
‘owned a very beautiful and 
priceless ring. He had 
three sons. One-day, he called 





them and said, “This ring belongs 
to my forefathers. It’s both priceless 
and unique. I shall give it to one 
of you.” 

“Whom will you give it to, 
father?” asked the first son. 

“4 shall give it to the one who 


proves himself to be the wisest.” 


So, the tests began. The three 
princes were tested for bravery,. 
wisdom, knowledge... But to the, 
astonishment of the tutors,in all 
the tests all three were equally 


good: 
Tal hee equal orve snd 
are eq 
astonished and 


the priceless ring. “Make two more 
rings exactly like this one. Even | 


the other.” 
‘When the rings were made, the“ 
king called his sons to court. be 
“My sons,” he said, “all three of 
you deserve the kingdom and the 
ring.” He clapped his hands. 
A servant brought the rings to 


him. “Here is a ring for 


one of you,” he said. 

“And each of you shall get an 
equal share of the kingdom. 

The Jew smiled at the Sultan 
and said, “The question you have 


| placed before me will get the same 


answer. The three religions are 
like the three sons of the king.” 

The Sultan admitted defeat. 

had been too clever 

for him. So, he said instead, "You 

are indeed wise as well as wealthy. 









Page 62 
‘Answer to MATHS MIND 


Start both the hour glasses to: 
gether. When the four-minute one 
runs out, tun it over. When the 
sever-minute hour glass runs out, 
tum it over too, In-a short while, 
the founminute hour glass will run 
out, and eight minutes would have 
elapsed, and one minute would 
have run out of the seven-minute 
one, Immediately turn it over and 
allow the one minute to elapse. 
You have clocked exactly nine 
minutes! 


ed fot 
inert wat 
sy ety ane 1970 
are ee 
unghie 


Hanh 


sures 
Masi 









1N. Vieya, aged 12 
Kalpabhar 


TRIANGLES: 
35 Triangles. They are : 

ABC ADE BCE BGH DCF 
ABD ADH BCG CDE DEI 
ABF AEF BCH CDW DEG 
ABG AEG BCJ CDI DW 
ABH AEI BDE CDJ EFI 
ACD AFG BDF CEG ABE 
ACI_BCD_BEJ' CHJ ACE. 


‘Answer to MAGIC NUMBERS. 


In the case of Square ‘A’ the total 
should be 38, and in the case of 
Square ‘B’, the total should be 18. 


saaaaoRaas 








































Tis happened when Ranit 
Singh ruled the Punjab. Though 
he was blind in one eye, he was @ 
generous man, a just ruler and a 
brave general. He was loved by 
all. 

It was a hot day in Amritsar. 
‘The sun was showing all his hight 
and hot winds were blowing. Few 
people ventured out into the streets 
because of the heat. 

‘That was when a beggar came 
slowly along the street shouting, 
“Oh God! People praise you and 
call you kind and just. But are 
you really just? See all these people 
safe in their cozy houses, and look 
at me walking in the hot sun 
begging for food! Is this your 
justice?” 

Ranjit Singh who happened to 
pass that way heard his words and 
stopped. He got down from his 
horse and ordered his soldiers to 
bring the beggar to him. 

“Why do you speak ill of God?” 
he asked the beggar. 

“What else does he deserve?” 


ZL, Va 
retorted the beggar. “What has 
he given me to make me praise 
him?” 

“What do you want?" asked 
Ranjit Singh. 

“What do I want?" cried the 
beggar. “Why... money, a horse, 
food, clothes...” 

So, you want money!" replied 
the ruler. “Hmmm! Let's strike a 
deal. Give me one of your eves 
and I'l give you ten thousand gold 
coins. 

‘An eye? How can 1?” 
“You want money, | need an eve. 
Is the price too low? Very well, | 
offer a quarter of my empire.” 

“No, no!” 











“Half my empire?” Come and see me in my palace 

“No [ want my eye for myself!” tomorrow. I'll glve you work to 
cried the beggar. earn your livelihoo 

And Ranjit Singh and his soldiers 
left the beggar to choose his fate. 










“So, you consider your eye more 
valuable than half my empire 
Then think how precious the rest 
of your body is!” said Ranjit Singh. S. Shankar, coed Me 
SYou are lazy and hence you beg, = 
‘There was a young man from 

Leed 
Who ate a packet of seeds; 
Within just one hour, 
His nose was a flower, 
‘And his head a riot of weeds! 
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dee 
A famous Painter 

et his death < 
Because he could not if 


draw bis breath! 











Madame lussauds 


Wax MUSEUM 


I first read about Madame 
Tussaud’s Wax Museum from a 
little book called LOOKING 
AROUND LONDON by Helen 
Carstairs published by Blackie & 
Son Ltd., London a few years ago. 
Thad been longing to know more 
about Madame Tussauds Wax 
models since then. 

Last August, my-father visited 


Dublin,|reland for a fortnight. He 
went there as a delegate from India 
to attend an International Banking 


Conference. On his way back 


home he spent five days in London 
siting several places of tourist and 
historical interest. One such was 
Madame Tussaud’s. Of the many 
presents he brought for me was a 
pictorial book on Madame 
Tussaud’s 

Madame Tussaud was born in 
1761 in Strasbourg, France. Her 
maiden name was Marie Grashottz 
Her father died before her birth. 
Her widowed mother went to 
Beme in Switzerland along with 
young Marie in search of a job. 








She worked there as a house: 
keeper to Mr. Philippe Curtius, a 
German-born doctor. The doctor 
was also a talented wax-modeller. 
Dr. Curtius moved to Paris, and 
he took litte Marie and her mother 
along with him, 

In 1770, the doctor opened an 
exhibition of life-size wax figures 
at Paris, It attracted many visitors 
and was a grand success. 

From her childhood days Marie 
started learning wax modelling 
from Dr, Curtius, By 1778 she 
had become competent enough 
to. model Voltaire, whose figure 
stil survives to this day in the 
Museum, 

In 1780, Marie was appointed 
art tutor to the sister of Louis XVI 
Marie spent the next nine years 
with kings and queens at the Palace 
of Versailles, near Paris. 

In 1789 when the Great French 
Revolution broke out, Marie retum- 
ed to Dr. Curtius, then living in 
the centre of Paris city. The revolu- 
tionaries put Marie in prison. They 
forced her to make models of the 
famous people whose heads had 
been struck off by the guillotine. 
‘Among these were the King and 
Queen for whom Marie had 
worked in the Versailles Palace. 
The terror of the revolution ended 
after five years, in 1794, The same 
year Dr. Curtius died leaving his 
exhibition to Marie, his sole heir. 
In 1795, Marie Grosholtz married 
Francois Tussaud, a civil engineer. 
‘By 1800 she’ gave birth, to a 
daughter who died early, She also 
had two sons, Joseph and Francis. 
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Because of the revolution and 
other problems, vistors to the exhi- 
bition began to dwindle. Madame 
Tussaud was worried about the 
success of her business. She 
moved to London in 1802 with 
her collection of wax models and 
her two sons. During the next 30 
years, she visited every town and 
city in Britain presenting her exhi- 
bition in town halls, assembly 
rooms and theatres. In 1835, when 
she was 74, she decided to hold 
the exhibition permanently in 
London. Her last work was a sel: 
portrait (model) in wax created in 
1842, which still presides over the 
museum. After an eventtul life of 
89 years, Madame Tussaud died 
in 1850 leaving her vast wax collec- 
tions to her two sons. 

In 1884, the exhibition of wax 
models moved to the present site 
— a comer building in Maryle- 
bone Road. It was next door to the 
then new underground railway. 
On 18th March 1925, a major fire 
destroyed all the collections except 
those in the basement mould store, 
and the museum was closed. 
However, within three years the 
exhibition opened with many new 
figures. Since then the popularity 
‘of Madame Taussaud's has grown 
over the years and has. become 
Britain’s most visited tourist attrac- 
tion. The exhibition located in an 
impressive new building next to 
Baker Street station attracts nearly 
25 lakh people of all ages and 
nationalities each year. 

The palace is full of wax people 
— kings and queens, politicians, 











writers, men and women who have 
been good at sports, people out of 
fairy tales, and anyone who has 
been famous or notorious. There 
are tableaux of scenes out of history 
like the execution of Mary Queen 
of Scots, Sleeping Beauty,model 
ed in 1765 is the earliest surviving 
figure in the exhibition. The great 
personalities include writers, artists 
and many from the world of sports 
and entertainment, like Agatha 
Christie, Martina Navaratilova, 
Napoleon Bonaparte, Sir Winston. 
Churchill, Abraham Lincoln, Bee 
thoven, Mahatma Gandhi, Mikhail 
Gorbachev, Indira Gandhi, Rajiv 
Gandhi and many more. 

The Grand Hall in the centre 
houses some of the most important 
Kings and Queens of British 
history. Richard Ill, Elizabeth |, 
Queen Victoria, and Henry Vill 
with his six wives joined the collec- 
tion in 1984, ‘The Royal Family 
covers King George Ill to the 
modern times. 

The Chamber of Horrors is the 
best known part of the exhibition, 
Spine-chilling sights and sounds 
add to the sense of realty of yester 
years. It tells the history of various 


methods of capital punishment and 
execution, They include the guillo: 
tine, the electric chair, the garotte- 
strangling instrument used chiefly 
in Spain, the gallows and so on. 

Another part of the exhibition 
that interests a visitor is the ‘Battle 
of Trafalgar’. The scene has been 
recreated with the use of sight and 
sound, which brings back the 
memories of the great naval 
combat entered into by the British, 
French and Spanish fleets, off 
Cape Trafalgar, Spain,on 21st 
October 1805." The Battle of Tra- 
falgar was won, but the death of 
Lord Nelson was a tragic loss to 
Britain and its Navy. 

For lovers of fun and frolic, 
legendary stars like Charlie Chaplin, 
Marilyn Monroe and Michael Jack 
son are there in life-size wax figures, 
including a London Punk and 
Superman too. 

The entry fee to the exhibition 
is £4 per adult, which is approxi 
mately Rs.110/:, But that doesn’t 
put off, enthusiastic tourists. | 
dream of the day when | too will 
Visit Madame Tussaud’s. 


By V.K. Manas, oged 12, 
‘Mysore - 570 004. 





nce there was a forest. Near 
O&® forest there was a sheep 

farm. The shepherd had 
dogs to help him look after the 
sheep. He took good care of the 
dogs and gave them good food. 
In return, the dogs watched the 
sheep and would not allow any 
‘one to go near them. 

In the forest lived some wolves. 
The wolves wanted to eat the 
sheep. But the dogs guarded them 
too well. So one day, the wolves, 
decided upon a plan to eat the 
dogg, They went to the dogs and 
said, “Oh dog, you look just like 
us. Why do you work so hard? 
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Come with us?” But the dogs 
refused. Then the wolves said, 
“Your master makes you work 
hard. If you come with us, we will 
look after you and you will not 
have to work at all.” 

The dogs thought for a while. 
Then at last they agreed to go 
with the wolves. The wolves took 
the dogs to the darkest area in the 
forest. They said, “You cannot 
escape us. We are going to devour 
and eat you.” The wolves fell on 
the dogs and ate them up... 


G. Sriram, aged 9, 
‘Madras - 600 017. 





Itis customary for any country, 
be it developed or developing, to 
honour its eminent citizens. 

In our country, Bharat Ratna, 
the highest civilian award is con: 
ferred on persons for exceptional 
service towards the advancement 
of art, literature and science and 
in recognition of public services of 
the highest order. Sri C. Raja 
gopalachari, Sir, CV. Raman and 
Dr. S. Radhakrishnan were the first 
recipients of this award. 

The Param Vir Chakra is the 
Nation's highest military award, 
given for the most conspicious 
bravery or some daring act of 
valour or self-sacrifice in the pre- 
sence of the enemy, whether on 
land, at sea or in the air. 

‘The Jnanpith Award, the highest 
literary award in India, the Sahitya 
‘Akademi Award given to outstand- 
ing books published, the Sangeet 
Natak Akademi Avards, the guna 
‘Awards to greats in the sports field, 
the Raja Rajan Award instituted 
by the Tamil University, Thanjavur 
are some of the National and State 
awards in our country. 


Alfred Bernhard Nobel (1833 
1896), a Swedish chemist and 
inventor, had bequeathed a fund 
for annual awards in physics, che- 
mistry, physiology, medicine, litera- 
ture and for promotion of inter- 
national peace. These are the 
famous Nobel Prizes, the most 
sought after International Awards. 


Of all the international Awards, 
‘the Nobel Prizes are the most 
prestigious ones and they are worth 
three million Swedish kroner which 
works out to Rs. 90,78,000/- at 
the rate of Rs, 3,026 per kroner 
on the basis of Rupee value as on 
3rd September 1990. These 
awards were given from the year 
1901 onwards, and five of our 
countrymen have been their reci- 
pients. 

In this feature, we give you in 
brief, facts and other little details 
of the lives of these Nobel Laure- 
ates. We begin with Sir, Rabindra- 
nath Tagore, the first Indian to 
win a Nobel Prize. 
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Sir Rabindranath Tagore was Nobel Prize for literature. He was 
the only Indian so far, to win the born on May 7, 1861 at Calcutta, 


Porents : Father, Debendranath Maharishi; Mother, Sarada 


Devi, 
Religion : “Pirali" Brahmin. 
Education : No college degrees. 


Wife : Bhavatarini, Benimadhav Raichaudhuri, maried 1936. 
Children : A daughter, Madhurilatha and two sons. 


Career : Writer, Poet, Landowner, and Activist. 
Other Awards : Knighthood, 1915. 


‘Tagore won the Nobel Prize for 
literature for his Gitanjali (Song 
Offerings) in the year 1913, This 
was first written in his mother- 
tongue Bengali. He himself trans- 
lated Gitanjall into English and sent 
the manuscript to W.B. Yeats, the 
founder of the Irish Literary 
Society, in 1912. W.B. Yeats in 
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his introduction to the first edition 
of Gitanjali in the year 1912,said 
that Tagore’s description of chil- 
dren likens them to saints. 

But for the English translation, 
who knows, Tagore may not have 
been awarded the Nobel Prize, 
He died on August 7, 1941 at 
Calcutta 





at Thiruchinappali 

Sir CV, Raman was the second He was cited by the Academy 
Indian to win the Nobel Prize. He for his work on the scattering of 
‘won it for Physics in the year 1930. light and for the discovery of the 
He was bor on November 7, 1888 effect named after him. 


Porents : Father, Chandrasekhara Aiyar Raman. Mother, Parvati 
Ammal 

Religion : Hindu. 

Education : Presidency College, Madras — BA., 1902. Presidency 
College, Madras — MA,, 1907. 

Wife : Lokasyndari Raman, married June 6, 1907. 

Children : Two sons, Chandrashekara and Radhakrishnan. 


Career : Indian Finance Department, Researcher, 1907-17. 

Calcutta University, Professor, 1917-33, 

Indian Institute of Science, Bangalore, Professor, 1933-48. 
Raman Institute of Research, Bangalore, Director, 1948-70. 
Other Awards : Knighthood, 1929. 

Mateucci Medal, Italy, 1929. 

Hughes Medal, Royal Society, 1930. 

Franklin Medal, Franklin Institute, PA, 1941. 
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Parents ; Father, Nikola Bokaxhiu; Mother, Dranofile Bernal 
Bojaxhiu. 

Nationality : Yugoslavian; later Indian citizen. 

Religion : Catholic. 

Education : No formal college degrees; educated for teaching 
in the novitiate in Darjeeling, India. 

Husband : None. 

Children 





lone. 


Career : Teacher and Principal at the Sisters of Loretto, 1928-48, 
Missionary, 1948, 

‘Other Award : Bharat Ratna Award — 1980 besides ten other 
awards conferred on her earlier. 


‘When Mother Teresa of Calcuita has for many years worked as self- 
was announced the winner of the |essly.” She was born on August 
1979 Nobel Peace Prize, we 27, 1910 at Skopje, Yugoslavia. 
committee said, “This year the 
world has turned its attention to ‘Toibe continued. 

Focts complied by 


the plight of children and refugees, 
and these are precisely the cate: 
gories for whom Mother Teresa C. T. PUVI ARASU. 






THE HAPPY DREAM 


| dreamt of seeing God, 
The great, beautiful lord, 
The leader of the universe, 
Who has supernatural powers 
| dreamt of asking God, 

How he controls evil 

And | dreamt of getting the answer, 
By killing the devil 

‘Then I woke up with a start 
And wondered. 

[felt the dream was fickle, 
But [still pondered. 


N. Vidhya, aged 11, 
Trichy - 5. 












ON A BUSY STREET CORNER 


People passing, Babies crying 
Children playing, Ladies buying 
‘Some waiting for buses 

Others shouting for taxis. 
Everywhere a crowd I see 
Buzzing about like busy bees 
There comes a man who with a key, 
Rushes home to drink some tea. 
People there are drinking coffee. 
People here are buying toffee. 

This thenvis a busy comer. 

Let's watch it all like I'l Jack Horner. 


M. Vidyalokshmi, aged 13, 
‘Madras - 93. 














ne day, a nobleman sent 
his servant to a nearby town 
to buy two rabbits. The 


servant bought the rabbits, but as 
night fell, stopped at an inn, At 
dinner, he boasted, “Today | 
bought the biggest rabbits you ever 
saw, So big, that they wouldn't fit 





in your cooking pot!” 

Now, there were two men also 
there at the inn, who liked to have 
‘a good laugh at the expense of 
others, Listening to the servant 
boast, they decided he was the 
man to play a trick upon. 

Slipping quietly away from the 
dining hall, they replaced the two 





rabbits in his bag with a pair of 
kittens. The next moming the 
unsuspecting servant left with the 
bag. 2 

As soon as he returned home, 
he boasted to his master, “Oh, 
Master! You wouldn't believe how 
lucky I was! The two rabbits 1 
bought are fit for a king's cooking 
pot!” 

He opened the bag, and out 
jumped the two kittens. The 
master angrily shouted at the sur: 
prised servant, “Is this a joke? Out 
with your bag and your kittens!” 

The desolate servant left with 
the kittens in bis bag and returned 
to the inn. He told the inn-keeper, 
“Tis witchcraft! I know, but I can’t 
understand how it happened!” 





The two young men who still 
happened to be there hada hearty 
laugh. “I have an idea. Come 
with me,” one of them whispered 
to the other. They went again to 


{| the servant's room, removed the 


kittens and replaced them with two 
beautiful rabbits 

“| shall return them to the man 
who sold them to me,” decided 
the servant, and taking his bag 
from his-room, proceeded to the 
market 

“See what happened to the 
rabbits you sold to me! cried the 
angry servant to the man in the 
market. “You ctieat! You can't 
fox me!” 

“What... what?” asked the man. 
“I did sell you two beautiful rabbits 
yesterday. Fit for a king's cooking 

és 


“Behold your beautiful rabbits!" 
cried the servant, opening the sack. 
And lo! out jumped two beautiful 
rabbits. 


Vishali‘Chandramouli, 
Belgoum - 590 011. 





‘riff | So the bandit took your horse, 
‘money and other veluables. But. 
‘weren't you carrying @ gun? 

Conboy : (uith a clever look on his 
yace) Yes, but | managed to hide it 
‘uefore he could see it! 


R.G. Gandhekar, 
oe. ee el he 





Hinory Teacher : Rahim, would you 
have liked to live in Mughal times? 


Bright Pupil : Oh, yes sir! I'd have 
loved it 
‘Teacher : Why? 


Bright Pupil : Because there'd be five 
‘hundred years less history to learn. 


‘Veda Purushothaman, 


Thave been swimming since | 5 
ive years old, 3 
shyamu : Then you mustbe very, very 
tired, 
IN. Jayabriahna, aged 13 


Ganesh : Why did you leave your job? 
Govinda : “lines.” 
‘Ganesh : [hope itis not catching, 
Govinda : | don't think so. My boss 
got sick of me. 
‘Veda Purushothaman, 
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